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snx!. 2P DIPS.

© wwe4y of ta3 kind in the U. B
Piease examine the list of the
"erent dips and prices, viz:

| Dissolved Sulphur Dip,
. Price 8225 a nﬂlun. |

Thin is equal to 30 Iba the hes:
Sublime Sulphur.

Price, £2.25 a gallon,

"hisis my FAVORITE Dip be

CURES SCAD and can as
_vee of strength with safety.
I-Ieml ck Poi onous Dip,

Price, 82,25 a gallon

AND IS THE BEST l’l}lbu.\ﬂlfs nie x|

USE.

y Each CGallon of these Dips !

Wil meke cnvugh jor 225 Sirsp afier |

shearing.

Speclal Dip for Scab,

Price, $2.00 a gallon.
Reliable at any season of the year, especially

8o in the Full and Winter.

Put up in one and five gallon cans with full
directions for use.

Pamg'llets sent Free to any Address. |
Sold by all prmq.l]:nl dealers in the UL 5.

. McCCRACKEN & CO.,
Agrenis for the i’udlr(‘nlﬂ-

Concentrated Extract of |

Toharce Bip, |.Iwr hands until she looked as if she

I . Sty ; A
might have been in a skirmish with the

| my young turkeys !

SAN FRANCISGCO
“Bulletin,”

esee THE-----

Leading Evening Newspaper Went of th
Rocky Mouninins,
SUBSERIPTION RATES.

Dlly Bulletin, one Y€ar.......civvieiiiiaiias H12 00
Weekly and I-'rid.nv iletin {mﬂnn; togethar

a complete Somni-Weekly......
Weekiy alone, one Ye&F. . ... ..oovvirre curanan

Parts of & year in proportion.

FREE SEED DISTRIBUTION.

| Esch icer will be 1 with several:ve

rieties of Hare and Valusble TREE, VEGETABLE and
I'LLH‘ !:.I. BEEDS, equal in valus to the subsiription
| priee of

&4 Bend mph Copy, giving full particulars.

& Co.'s Express, and luginun—d Letter, at our risk.
ADDr.LEY

| 8. F. BULLETIN (0.,
i Sum Francisco, Cal

NO PATENT, NO PAY.

PATENTS

(1 H. MACK,
C. DENTIST,

O Walls
- 'dh.-ﬂntcmmlm'idu

Dx. EAGAN,
Physician and Surgeen,

WESTON OREGON
®@ee, Boxi deor te City Brug Stere. Calls

Dk. W. T. WILLIAMSON,

Physician and Surgeon,
WESTON, OGN,
@flico of his residence am Water i,

RS. BOYD & ALBAN,
PHYSICIANS AND SURGEONS,

WALLA WALLA.

@Wco-Puin Bre's New Briek Bleok, up
otadra. w4l

d for ! devices, medical or other com-

ds, emamnm designe, tradc-mirks and labels,
v-l., ts, Interferences, Infringements, and
all mattars relating to Patents, promptly attended to.
We mugs preliminary examinations and furnish opinions
as to -uum,, free of charge, and all who are inter-
estad in new inventions and Putents ure invited to send
fors of our “Guide for obtaining l'ahntl. which
kleni ree to any add , and ¢ in-
how to obtain Patents and ot.h-ur “vuluable

nenrly thrve tousand Patentsfor Amlmd torngn
inventors, and can give satisfacto.y in
every county in the Union,

Addrees, — Lanls e & Co.,Bolicitors of Patents

Remittances by Draft, Postoffice Under, Wells, Fargo |

matter. During the past five years we have obtained |

and Attorneys s Law, L.. roit Buliding, Washington, '

W. J Heffelfinger’s

WESTON and CENTERVILLE.

A will deliver goods to and from any part of
sald Clifes nt the mest reasonble rates.
Wil carry freight to and from

BLUE MOUNTAIN STATION.

Aﬂmhﬂ.-ﬂh & Recee, J. F. Jonea o
M. Paaly st Westan, or Looz & Irvine, Uentarvile
ﬁ!m‘;m-tm
Freight Bills to be invaribly puld in advence
=134

City Express

- fancies,
Tae huses wiil turs lutogoid.
Cham

o, and & box at th
ulgnmup- with fortune in. ﬂm
The ainges of women
“w Carek® ave Mu to blush,

The od.o.dm,-,
Ul ploasures b ﬂth
*The 1rotn tust foums for so nour,
Tutmﬁtmh‘dh;m

uﬁnlruut-!‘lmtull g
O e ena of my evis m‘;,_d“

There rise lixe 8 puantons before me
The vision ot la:‘)"luwddn)-.

il thougut ot my bome, Biily,

Ul tue scioul-nouse tust sivud on the hill;

Of the brook thut towed u.m'tutmslow.
I can o'en near it music stil.

Agnin | thowght of my mother,
Of tue motner wno taugnt fue to pray,
Whose lm‘c waa & perfoct
Tunt | becdiess.y cast away.
I saw again inm  visions
The fresu-lipped, careless bov,
To whom tue luture wus buundices,
Ana the wor.d Dot o migdey toy.

I thought of all this as | sat here,
Ot my ruined and wasted life,

And tue pungs ul remurss wers bitter,
Tou, plere. my board dke 8 anile.

It taxes some courage, Billy,
To augu in tue lace of mie,

Wien tue vearning umbitious of manhood,
Are blisted ut twenty-eight.
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MISS FYDui'a’s oISTAKE.

“If you pleuse ma am, wun't you give
me a drink of mi.k{’

Miss Fydget hud just come in from a
long and boutless search through the pas
ture for a wandering brood of young
turkeys which had been missing since
morning.

Blhe was warm and tired; one "ont was
burst open on the side; her sun-bonnet
| hung limp at the back uf her head; her

gray curls were in true artistic confusion,
and a vicivus blackberry briar had torn

Zulus.

“But T wouldn't have minded all that,”
wus Miss Fydget's melanclioly comment
to herself, “if only I could have foumd
They do sy that
there is a eompuny of tramps loating
around the country, and—

Just then the mild voico of an old
mun sitting on the well curb lroke in
upon the thread of her reflection—an
old man in a shabby gray coas, buttoned
closely acruss his chest, shoes thickly

| coated with dust, and a ruda caue cut

from the woods, upon which bhe rested

i his folded hands <

Miss Fydget stared at the old man;
the old man returned her gaz-; depreciat-
ingly.

“Perhaps you're deaf, ma'nn," said
the stranger, elevating his voice a semi-
tone or so higher.

“Nu more than yourself,” said Miss
Fydget, naturally somewhat .rritated,

“Would you have the kindne:s to give
me a little milk 1’

Miss Fydget bethougt herself of the
floating rumor she heard. Perhaps this
venerable vagrant was one of very band
aow marauding the vales and glens of
Ro:hemont; perhaps even now he hud a
corps of bloody-minded cuadjutors hid-

| den behind the stone wall, or under the

moss-grown roof of the ancient smoke-
house.: And Miss Fydger was possessed
of several pieces of antique silver, and
£40 in an old tea-pot, on the uppermost
closet shelf.

“Who are you,” curtly questioned she.

“A wan and a brother,” the old may, |

answered, not without a covert smile.

“No you're not,” said Miss Fydget,
incensed, at what she deemed a piece of
unnecessary insolence.

“You're a tramp.”

The stranger smiled.

“Is a tramp, then, destitute of all the
privileges of bumanity 1" he asked.

“Eh 7 said Miss Fydget.

“Tramps muss live as well as other
peuple,” pleaded the cld man.
look at me.”

“Yes," said Miss Fydget, *'1'm looking
| at you, and a dirty, aha.hhy -looking ﬁg—
ure you are, I must say.’

“I've walked fifteen miles since rnorp-
ing, with nothing o eat or drink.”

“That's what they all say,” =aid Mi_a_:
Fydget, incredulously.

“Would it be any great stretch to your
hospitality to give me a slice of bread
and a drink of milk 1" he persiste-i,

Miss Fydget stood for a moment pon-
desing the putition in her wind.

Now, |

“Lok here old-wan,"” she said at last,
“I know perfectly well that you dre a
tramp, but I suppose you are buman af-

‘| ter all.  ‘There's a pile of knotty stumps

under the the shed; you may split a lew
for my cookingstove.”

“But ma'an—" )

“I knew just how it would be,” shrilly
interrupted Miss Fydget. “You're a
deal too lazy to work. you'd rather starve
than do an honest day's work any tiwe."”

“I beg your par dun, said the old man,
mildly. “It's a good muny years since I
split a pile ot wood.” ;

“I'll go bail it is,” said Hﬂn deget 1
satirically.

“But if you will get uo'ehnm, I will
try and do my best,” he added meekly.

“The axe is hanging vp in-the woud-
shed, at the left-hand side of the.door,”
said Miss Fydget, and she went into the
house, leaving her venerable visitor to
do as he pleased about accepting her
offer. .

After she was within the four yellow
washed walls of her own kitchen, Liow-
ever, it vecured to her that she had done
ruther a foolish thing.

"I suppose he'd as soon split my head
open as the sticks of wood,” she thought
to herself.

“And of course he knows that I'm

alone in the world —I mean in the house;
but it's pretty much the same thing,”
with a deep sigh. **And who knows but
that T may be murdered within the nex¢
five minutes?”

“Thud!" came the sound of the axe de-
scending with slow, regular strokes upon
the knotty stumps of yellow pine, and
Miss Fydset listened with a sort of ter-
rible farcinatii 8, wondering as she did
s0, what sort of a relation in the matter
of sound the human tympanmn might
bear to the pine stumps,

And with noiseless movements she
went across the kitchen” floor and took
down a rusty musket which had hung
suspended over the old brick chimney
ever since she was a child.

“T don't know as I could fire it off)"
said she, “but I'll try if I see any signs
of mischief.

It was unneccessary, however. She
poured out & bowl or milk, first thriftily
pausing to skim it, and then cut a good
thick slice of rye bread, tuking eave to
secrete the bread knife when she was
through. And then, seating herself by
the window, her thoughts wandered back
to the question of the missing brood of
turkeys,

{  “He knows shere they are, I'll bet
! anything, and he ghall tell me. Old man
—old man, T say !

The venerable wood sp itter paused at
tho sound of her summons.

“Come here " she called.

The old man uheyed.

“You've done ensvugh,” msid Miss
Fydgeatt, inwardly rejoiced that he had
left the ax sticking in the last pine knot
instead of coming townrd ber brandish-
ing it in the air, Powhatan fn.'-hmu

“That is just what I was thinking
myself,” ubserved the old- man, wiping
hix streaming forehead.

“And now,"” said Miss Fydget. sharply
and suddenly, na if she fain would take
him by surprise, “Where aie my turk-
eys 1"

“Eh!" nttered the ¢ld man.

“My turkeys!" shrilly enunciated Miss
Fydget; “my brood of sixteen ;whm-
turkey chicks !” \t/

“I am sure [ cannot say,” raid the old

man with a puzzled countenance.
* “That is falke !” said Miss Fy dm—h’
periously. “If vem don't know, ¥ouy
gang does, am‘ i lnmst on ha"mg my
turkeys back & "

The old mar Jooked bewildered. Miss
Fydget eyed him with a gaze calculated
to strike dismay into the most ebdurate
heart.

“Madam—-—" he began,
Fydget interrupted him.

ere's your bread snd milk. 1f
you can ert and drink with a guod con-
science, knowing thut my turkeys are
gone, do s0."

Apparently Miss Fydget's turkeys
reited but lightly upon the conscience of
the wayfarer, for he atc and drank to
the very last mounthiul.

“Madam,” he saicd, as he placed the
emptv bowl within the window sill—
Miss Fydget had taken the precaution
to bolt and bar the door.

t o “Go!” said the lady.
“But I wish to say to you—"
l By way of answer, Miss Fydget took

Fup the rusty gun, placed it to her shoul-
 dor, and pointed the barvel full at him,
“If you don't take yourself off, I'll fire,”
said Miss Fydget, resolutely.

1% And upon this unmistakable hint, the
old man teok up his cane ani rrudged
away as fast as he cenld.

" “"The woman must he a manisc!” said
he to himself, while Miss Fydget made
haste t take a dose of valerian to settle
| her perturbed senses.

but Mise

“]'ve had a narrow mpeof#‘.uﬁl.

shie, “but 1 must get rested as quickax
poamble and goto Lavina ilLogys &
tea. The Bishop is to be there. nndz
wouldn't miss the op}:_mrt.umt\' of meet-
ing him for a theusand dollars® = . ~~

And between the stimulus of the vy
lerigu and the calin afforded by a half an
hour's nup, Miss Fydget.managed to ar-
ruy herseif in a suff’ black sitk dress
with a white riblun cap; and set out for
Livina 'llmrpus u few awinures past
four.

As she crossed Ler duor*\anl. a slvw-
winding procession met her eyes, re-
turmng  down the rock slopes of the
pasturo meadow—=-sixteen young turk

€yE
“Ihere they coie, now," said lliu

Fydgee, with ‘» mwmentury- twimngg of.

c.mscience ia regard to the tramp,
+However, it's all over and goue, now,
and what's done can't be ungune.”

“Is he herel” nervousty whispered

Miss Fydget, as she removed her hav it
the front chamber up stairs.

“Lhe’ dear man-—y said Miss
Thorpe, entbusiuscically (.lnnpmg her
bauds. *“Waitked all the way from Sims
town station, and met with all sorts of
interesting adveutures. What do you
think of bis being taken for a—" :

But here sume one called her awsy. -

When Miss Fydget descended, serene
and smiling, she was led up to a pleas-
ant vld wan with gray hair and a cor-
dial blue eye.

“Miss Fydget,” said Miss Thorpe fuss.
iy, “let we make yun uequui.ut--d with

Bishop Playfair, of Chirrita Territory.”

“Bless my soul!” cried Miss Fydget,
dropping her fun and smelling boutle,
“it's the tramp,”

‘The Bishop smilﬂd serenel ¥

“Miss Fydget,” said he, “you never
can guess how deliciously that “wifk tast-
ed tome. And, by the w. y. Lueta
browii of young rurkeys ine stubble field
as 1 crossed trau the hxg away, which 1
concluded must be yours.

Buth joined in Liresistible laughter;
and in five winutes Miss Fydget »at at
her ease, and by the Bishop's tact and
kindness, was chatting away regarding
the Chirrita Missions,

“But to thiuk,” said Miss Lavina Thorp,
afterward, *“that yon mistovk the Bishop
of Chirrita Terrtory for atramp.”

“And sot him splitting wouod, and
peinted a rusty wmusket at him,” said
Miss Fydget.

“It ouly shows,” said old Mrs. Martin,
“how easy it is to he mistaken in chis
world."”

FROM MILTON.

MiLToN, August 9, 1880,

Eps. LEADER—Gentlemen: 1f a license is
something that grunts permiasion or uuthority
to some particular thing, why ix it uecessary
to license that which is good and lezitimate,
or how caa it be lnwful tu license that which
is bud !  Among the prominent duties of a
govermment ave the sdwinmtration of justice
sud the prevention und punishment of wrong
deing, and it shuuld be con=istent in earrying
these ends. What need, then, can there be
for the license system?” Take suloons for an
example. If the dealing vut of intoxicating
drinks is a good aveeativn, why in the name
of cummon sence does our govertment 1ax
it by waiking saloon-keepers pay a license for
engaging init? Why not impose a license
on the grocer, the dry-gzoods mwerchaut and
the hardware man?  Are certain kinds of
lawiul and luuduble avocations to be taxed
and imposed upon, while others are allowed
the impunity of such taxation? Yes; but
anne sayes there is & vost difference: selling
cigars and whisky is a bad business, amd
vught to be suppressed as winch ug possible,
This seems to be adding insult to injury. If
saloon-keeping i8 really an iniquitous and
vefurious business, what right has eur gov-

erdment to liccuse the same ?

The idea is preposterons that our civilized
und Christian government sbould recognize
sulvow kgeping us 2 giant evil and proceed at
vnce to 1ivedi#, 1o throw around it the sanctity
aud security of the law, aud collect & revenne
frum the dissemation nl evil among our citi-
zens, I this view o
Congress might 3
and wurder. A bandsome revenue, no doubt
conld be collected fromn licensing forgery and

the cise 18 correct,

thett.  Elther horn of the dilemma iz equally |

dangerous, and the only open, honest colirse
would be to ubulish the license system alto-

gether, Youra Truly,

“See here, (Feorgie,” xaid a fund mama
L t ]

to her little son ax they walked on the

beuch, “what & lot of nies little round |

stones.” “Yes," grumbled Georgie, as he
cust @ searching glance around, “and not
2 blessed thing to throw em at!”

Oh, yes! You cun rely on Webfoot
oil st ail ties, night or day, ax a sure
cure fur croup or spasin.  Ask for it at

‘McCell & Miiler's.

Use Oriental Hu* 'l‘otle for preserv
ing the hair.

Send in your subscriptions for the
Lzapes.

-\echnev, a néck of llnd stutchﬂ
through & number of inlets, @wigfam
the main toward, the; Atlantis Ocean,
On its extremity is smuud the thriving
suinmer resort d;Ath#ue Twenty
siX Vears ago it was mﬁ\d by
| some enterprmngd:dlnd who had
un eye upoh its y<in the diw
future as an outlet for suffering bumsni-
bty in _Ph:luhlp!ua during the torriil aes-
aon. 3 to then prophetic vis-
iou a railrcad was needed in order to ac-
cowplish their ‘and. the .Camden
and ‘Atlantic 'IMMM fact.
FAt this period, frog- m fur-
nished by Mr. Brynnt, the host of ‘the
“Waverly,” and ex-Mayor of Atlantic
City, consisted of five fisherinen's huts,
' and the prospect was compnsed of sand
ir hitls and mud-holes. Yet the faith of

{its proicetors failed not, neither didthey

1 fuil in cheir exertions to bring pecple to
_the seaside and thus add ducats to their
voffers. The progress for a numher of
vears was comparatively. slow, but with-
in the past ten years an: immense stride
bas been made, both as regards-pepula-
tion, sccommodation for visitors.andeon-
venience of access to the sem - Three
roads now conmect Atlantic City sith
Philadelphin, two broad and one narsow
gauge.. The last vne was built by the
i Pennsylvaniti Railroad and is eonstract-
19& in the must substantial) minner. It
lix evidently appreciated, judging f¥om
the number of passengers which aceom-
panied us to and fro. ‘The result ofiall
this is a sumwer population of 60,000,
and iu winter from 5,000 to.6,000.
About 250 hotels, 200 boarding-houses,
and a large number of private cottages
furnish ample accommodation forithe in-
flux of summer visitors, while about
40 hotels keep them all winteri: The
air of Atlantic City is considesed most
| eMitRcious for throat and- lang.disesses,
|and is recommended highly - by physi-
cians to sich of their patisuts whe are
thus afflicted. The bathing facilities ara
ezcellent, with a beach about 10 meiles
in extent., of hard sand, forming at low
tide, one of the finest drives anywhere to
be feund.
life oecur, but it is invariably owing to
carelessness on the part of the bathers,
oftimes originating in the foolhardy at-
tempts of the unfortunates to nake an
exhibition of their cunning puwers.

A light-house about 250 feet. high, fur-
nished with lenses «f the highest power,
is an object of interest, and its Sashes
can be seen at a distance of over U
miles from the land. There is an inlet,
shut off from the ocean, which furnishes
an excellent opportunity for fishing and
bosting. Wae were much pleased with
Atlautic City, and greatly surprised at
the improvements which have been made
since our last visit. At the principsal
hotel there is something in the line of
hops, concerts, and entertairments of one
kind or another going on all the time,
which makes things quite lively., There
is a singular fly to Be found here in the
neighborhood of the salt marxhes. Itix
about one-third of an inch large, and of
a bright green color. It is!a ecarnivor-
| bus creature, und the instant it alights
1|t beging its mesl. The most eurious
thing about it is that human blood is

. | fatal to it, it is said, and after imbibing,

it €alls off dead.
'_the fls.

We are so much pleased with Atlan-
| tie Clity, that we hope to make it anoth-
er visit before the summer is over, and
take another dip in its briny waters. In
a few days we shall be able to compare

its merits with the modern babel, Coney
Island, H G

That is rather bad for

Grandfather: *“Yov are stupid, Char-
lie; the dullest boy I ever saw.” ~ Char-
lie: ““You must not expect me to under-
stand things a8 quickly as you do, grand-
father, because you don't have the trouble

to get 'em through your hair”

Webfoot Oil cures pain,! intetnal or
ex‘crnal in from one to fifteen minuteg,
Warranted, For sale by MeCcll &
Miller, .

Accidents involving loss of
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